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benches as their elder brothers, polished the desks again
with their elbows, and absorbed, or failed to absorb, a certain
number of facts about the reigns of the Valois the religious
wars of the sixteenth century, the consolidation of France
under Richelieu, the splendours of the Rot Soleil, the coming
of Revolution, the campaigns of Nipoleon, the foundation
of the Eirst Empire, and so on, to Sedan, the Republic, and
the day before yesterday
Armand Gatieres liked his work In his own hours he
steeped himself in all this history, trying to find his own
philosophy to give some coherence to this labyrinth He
taught his students with a certain irony which amused
them He was not very strong on hero worship He was
cynical about the heroes He showed his open disgust
sometimes for the brutality, the intolerance, the swaggering
bully spirit of past ages, and reserved his enthusiasm for
the men of ideas and art, the poets and scholars and painters
and builders and those who had given some heritage of
beauty to France
"Our professor of history is an idealist," was the report
which went home to certain houses in Avignon 6 He is
also somewhat of a sceptic, and, for a soldier, strangely
hostile to heroics But he knows his subject all right, and
makes it less boring than one might expect He is rather
charming, and has a sense of humour There is something
about his smile
They did not get down to the mystery behind his smile—
those boys of sixteen or seventeen who sat on the benches
below his desk How could they know that when he looked
along their lines he was thinking sometimes of the frightful
slaughter of youth which he had seen at Souchez and NeuviHe
St Vaast in the first year of the war ? Some of those lads—
his comrades—who had been mown down like grass by
machine gun fire were not much older than these students
tiow, some of them not older, having volunteered before
their tune came He hked to see these young faces in front

